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The BiUorte of 

witchtwith the rogues company.! ft be rafcalhau«not giu^f. 
me medicines to make me loue hini^jle be nandg; it cold not 
be elfe,l hauedrpnke medicines, ?«»«, Hal, a plague on you 

both. He ftarue ere jle rob a foot further; a^d 

t’ were net as good a deed as drinkcjto turne true man, and to 
leaue chefe Rogues,! am the veneft V arlet that cuer chewed 
withatooth: eightyardesofvneucn ground, isthreefcore 
and ten milesafoot with me; and the fteny hearted Villaines 
know it well enough, aplaguevponit when theeucs cannot 

be true one to another. Tbej.yvht^U, 

Whew, a plague vpo you all,giue memy Horie, you rogues, 
Giue me ny Horfe,and be hangd. 

Trtn. Peace yefat guts,liedowne,lay thine eareclofe to the 
ground, and lift if thou can heare the tread of T rauellers. 

J^rf^.Haucyouany leauers to lift me vp again being down? 

Zbloudjlle not beare mine owne fleih fo far afoot againe for 
all the Coyne in thy Fathers Exchequer:what a plague mean 
ye to colt me thus? 

Prince. Thou lieft,thou art not colted,thou art vncolted, 
Falf. I prethee good Prince Hal, helpe mce to my horfe, 
Good Kingsfonne. 

Prince. Out you Rogue, fhall I be your Oftler? 

Ptilf.Go hang thy felfe in thine owne Heire apparant Gar- 
ters; if I be tane,jle peach for this; andl haue not Ballades 
made on all, and uing to filthy tunes, let a cup of Sacke be ray 
poyfon ; when ieaft is fo forward, and afoot too,I hate it. 
£nter Gais-hill, 

Gad. Stmd.- fal. Sol doeagainftmywill. 

Tetn. O tis our fetter,! know his voice;5/rr^o/whatnewes? 
Bar, Cafe y ee,cafe yejon with your V izards,thef s mony 
of the King* comming downe thehilhtis going to the Kings 
Exchequer, 

Falf. You lie you rogue,tis going to the Kings Tauerne, 
gad. There’s enough to make vs all. 
palf. Tobehanged. 

Prince. You foure fhall front them in the narrow Lane; 
Ned fpomes and 1, will v\ alke lower; if they fcape from your 
encounter, thenthey lightoa vs. 

-petti 


Henty the Fourth. 

pete. But how many be they of them? 

Some eight or ten. : 

v^lf. Zounds, will they not rob vs ? 

Prince. what?acowardSirM»F^»»cfe.^ 
palf. Indeed I am not lohnot gant our Granfather , u 

vet no coward, 

^ Pmce. Well,weele leaue that to the proote. 

pmes. Sirra/^^thy horfe ftands behind the hedge, when 
thou'needeft him,therethou (halt find him, & ftand 

palf Now cannot! ftrike him if l lhould be hangd. ffaft. 
Trince. where areour difguifes? 

Paines. Heere hard by ftand clofe. . . , r 

palf Now my maifters, happy man be his dole, fay ,eue ry 

mantohisbufines. / 

£nter the T rauellers. 

Tra. Come neighbor, the boy ftiallcadour horfes downe 
the hil’hwecle walke a foote a while, and eafe our legs. 

Theeues. Stay. Tra. lefus bleffc vs. ^ 

palf. Strike, downe with them, cut the villaines throats . a 
horefon caterpillars! Bacon-fed knaucs, they hate vs youth, 

downe with them, fleece them. 

"Tra. 0,wc arevndone, both we and ours for euer. 

palf. Hangye gorbellied knaucs, arcyevndone.? no ye fat 
chuffes, I would your ftore were heere.-on bacons, orif^ what 
yeknaues.^yongmen muft liue, you arc grand !urers,are ye? 
weelciureyeyfaith. 

Heere they rob them and bind them', Enter 
the P rince, and P oynes . 

Prince, Thethecues haue bound the true men: now could 
thou and I rob the theeues ;and goe merrily to London, it wold 
-be argument for a weeke, laughter for a month, and a good 
ieft for eu?r. 

Paines. Stand dofe,l heare them comming. 

Enter the theeues aqaine ♦ 

Fal(. Come my nia(lerS)let vs Inaroj and then to horfebe- 
foreday: and the Prince & Poines be not two arrant cowardes, 
thercs no equity ftirringjthcr’s rio more valour in that pcines^ 


Prince^ 


